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ACT I,
VENDALE MAKES LOVE,

The sammer and the aotomn had passed.
Christmas aud the New Year were 6% hand,

As executors honestly bept ou performing
their duty towards the deand, Vendale and Bin-
trey had held more than one anxlons consulty.
tlon on the subject of Wildioe's will. The law-
yer had declared from the first, that it was
slinply impossible 10 Iake any uszetul action in
the matier at wll. The only obvious inqulcles Lo
make, In relution to the lost man, hald been
made already by Wildiog bimself; with this
result, that time sand death sogetpber had not
left o trace of him discoverable, To advertise
for tho claimants to the property, It would bo
necesasary 1o mention particalars—a course of
vroceeding which woold iuvite hall the impos-
tors in Englund to present themselves in the
character of the true Walter Wilding, *“If we
find & chance of tracing the lost man, we will
fake it. I we dou'd, let us meet for another
consullation on the Orst anniversary of Wilds
ing's death.,” 8o Bintrey alvised. And so, with

1l e most earnect deslre to fulil bis dedd friend’s
‘wishes, Vendale was fain to let the matter rest
for the present,

Tuinug irom bis in'erest m the past to' his
Interest in the fatore, Vendale still found him-
8 It confronting n douvtiul prospect. Months
ou mouths had passed sinve hia tdrst visit to
Bohu square—and througn all that time the one
lapguage 10 which he had toid Marguerite thal
he loved her was the langoage ol the cyes,
n-sigted, at convenient opportuuities, by tho
lanvunge of the hand,

What wnas the opdacla in his way ?
immwovabir absiacle which bad been in his way
frow the urst,  No matter bow faicly the oppor-
touuities looked, Vendale's efforts 13 speak with
Muargucrite aloue, ended luverinoly in one and
the spme result, Under the most apoidental cir
comelavces, In the most lunocenl manner pos-
sible, Obenreizer was alwiys in the way.

With the lust days of the old year came an un-
expeeted chance of epeuding an evening with
Murguite, which YVendule resolved should be o
echance of speuking privately to her us well, A
gordial udte from ObLeurcizer inviled him, ou
New Year's Day, (o a livtle famiiy dipner fu
Boho Sqrare.  “We ghall be only four,” the note
gaid, ‘‘We sball be only two,” Vendale deter-
minrd, “‘vetore the evening is out !

New Yeur's Day, smong the Boghsh, is asso-
clated with the giving nod receiving ot dinnere,
and with nothing more.  New ear’s Day,
among the forelguers, (8 the grand opportunity
of the year lor the giving aud receiving o pre-
genls, It ls occasionnlly possible to acclimatize
a loreien custom,  Tu this instnpee Veodale fely
no bheesitation sbout wakiog the aticmpt, His
ove dilliculty wus to decide what his New Year's
gilt to Marguivite shouid be, The defeusive
pilde of tne peaspol’s duoghier—morbidly sen-
#itive 1o the ipequality belween her social
position and his—would be secrelly roused
aeainst bim i he ventored on s rieh offering.
A giit which s poor man's purse might purchuse
was the one glit that could be trusted Lo dnd its
way to her heart, for the giver's sake. Bloutly
pesisting teaptation, ia the lorm of dinmouds
and rubles, Vendale bought & brooch of the
filazree work of Genosa--the simplest aud most
unprelending ornament thal he could fnd m Lo
ewelled's shop, )

He slipped bils eift into Marguerite’s lisnd as
ghe held it out to welcome him on the duy of

e dinner,
w"'l‘hia i# vour fitst New Year's Day in Eng-
fand,” be suid, ‘Wil yon et me help to ke
§t like un New Year's Day at home 7%

Ebe thapked Lim, a ltle constrainedly, as
she looked at the jeweller's hox, uneertnin what
it might contiio. Opemng the box, and dls-
covering the atudiousiy suople form uoder
which Vendale's listle keepsake offered itselt to
hevr, she peneirated his motive ou the spot,
Fer tnce tarned on bim brightiy, with o look
which said, “I own you huve plessed aod flat-
tered me." Nevor bad she been #o charming,
in Vendnle's eyes, ns she was at that momeont.
Her winter drgss—a petricost of dark silk, with
a bodice of black velvet rising 1o her neck, and
epclosing it softly lu a hutle cirele of swan's
down—heightened, by all the force of coutrast,
the dazzling feirngss of her balr and her com-
plexion, It wus ounly when abe turped aside
from Lim to the gluss, and, tnking our the
brooch that she wore, put Bid New Yoear's
sgift In 1t4 pincd, that Vendale's uttention wun-
dered far cnough away from her to discover the
presence of otaer peisons i the room. ke
now became conscicus thut the hands of Oben.
relger were atfectionantely in possession of his
elhowe, He now heard the volee of Obenrelzer
thanking him for uis attention to Murgucrite,
with tue faintest possible ring of mockery in lis
tone. (‘‘such n simple presepl, dear sir! wod
showivg sach nioe tnoel")  He now dizcovered,
for the trst time, {hat there was one other guest,
and but one, bestdes himsell, whom Obetre)zer

resented s f compatriot and fidend, The
tiend’s fnece wis wonlay, aod the friend’s Ggure
wae iat, His nge was sugeostive of the antumnnl
period of human liie, la the conr=e of Lhe eve.
pliok be developed two extraordinacy oapacities,
Oue was o capucity lor gilence; the other was a
capucity tor emptying bottles, .

{adnme Dor was pol In (he room, Neither
wias there uny vistble place reserved for ner
when they sat down to table, Ohenrelzer ex-

Inined thet It wae *the ood Dor'a simple habit
[’n dine planys In the middle of the day, Bhue
woulll make ner oxouses lnter 1u Vhe eveuing,”
Venddle wondered whether the good Dor had,
on this geention, varied her domesiic employ-
ment {rom cleanine Obenreizer's gloves o cook-
Ing Ovenrelzer’s dinner, This ab lenst was cer
i —the dighes sorved were, one aod all, ns
schicvewents in guokery, Ligh sbove the reucn
of the rude elementury art of hogland, The
diouer wuws unabtrusively perieet, As for the
wiue, the eyes ol the speechless fricnd rolled
over it, a4 10 solemn ccstesy. Fomebimes lie
sald "Good!" when a boltle oame in fall: and
sometlmes he sald *Ab " when u bottle wont
ot empty—and there his contribullons to the
gnyery of the ovening ended, "

Bilence |s oceastonally infeetious. Oppressad
by private suxicties of their own, Marguerite
and Yeodnle uppeared to feel the intluence of
the specchless friend, Toe whole respousibility
ol keoping the tulk going rested on Obepreizer's
shoulders, and mwantully did Oobenreiger sus-
Lulo it. He opened pis heart in the charnoter
of an enlightenad forciguer, aud sang the
g““‘-‘i' of Kuglund, When o'her toples ran dry,

e returned to this spexhaustible souree, and
always g8t the strenm ronning sealn ascoprously
as ever. Obcorvizer would have given an arm,
an cye, or a leg to have Been born an Envlish-
man, Out ot El‘lg'ﬂﬂd ‘h!‘m wWas no soch it-
stitution as n howe, no such thing s a treside.
no such object a9 n bewntitul womisn, = Hig dear
Miss Muguerite would excuse him, if ne ae-
counted for her sitractions on the theory vhut

The oue

English blood must have been mixed st some
lormer time with their ob:care and unknown
nticestry,  Survey this Eogltah npalion, and
behold 8 tall, clean, pluwp, sud solld people !
Look at thelr oltiea] What maanifconce o
theie public butldivgs! What adwmirable order
snd proprioty fn thew streats!  Admire theire
irws, combining the eteronl  priveiple of
jusiice with the other eterual principle of
pounds, shillings, aud pence: and aoplying the
produet to all el injuries, from an lojary to o
mat's honor, 10 an tlojury to o man's nose! You
bave tulned wy daughter—pounds, ,—.immge._

and peuce! You have knocked me doWwn with
n blow In my toe—pounds, sbillings. and
pence! Where was the materisl prosperity ol

such n couutry as ftha! to stop? Obenreiger,
projecting nimsell jnto the future, lniled to ses
the end of it., Obenreizer's enthusinam entrested
permission (o exhnle ivseif, Englieh lashion, In o
touet, EHere Is our modest hells divoer oyver,
tere §s our Frpgal dessert on the table, and here
i« the admirer of Ensland copforming to nu-
Lokl gostoms, und making a speach ! A tonst
to your white elifle of Albwon, My, Vendale ! to
your putionml sirtues, your charming climate,
and your in<clnating women! to your Hoarths,
10 your Homes, 1o your Habeas Corpus, and to
nll your oiher nsututions! In one word —=to
Englind! Heep-heep-heep ! hooray !

Obenrelzor’s voies hud barey chunted the
lust note of the Buglish cheer, the apeechless
frivnd had barcly dramed the last drop out ol
hie gluss, when the festive proceedings were ip-
wrrupted by 4 moodst tap at the door, A
wonmisn-servant came in, and approached her
muster with a litle note fn her hand, Obon-
relzer opened the note with & froan; and, alter
reandivg it with ap expression of genuine aunoy-
auce, pasted it on to bis compatrior anl friend.,
Vendale's sparita rose as he watched tnese pro-
ceedings. Had pe tound aoally iuthe annoyine
litle note?! Was the loog-looked-for chance
petually coming @t Inst?

“Lum afrnid thereis no help for itY” anid
Ohen ezer, addressing bis fellow-couniryman.,
“1 s afrmd we must go,”

The speechless filend banded back (he letter,
ehrugeed his besvy shoutders, nnd poured him-
self out n laet glass of wane, His fut dougers lin-
gered fondly round the neck ot the bottie, They
l;m-ss.m it with & little amatory squeeze at part-
ng. Hig globulur eyes looked dimly, as through
a0 jutervenlog hage, nt Vendale annd Margaente,
His heavy articolation labored, and broaght
forth a whole senlence at a birth, ‘1 tuink,”
he suid, *1 should have liked u llttle more
wiue”  His breath faled him after that effort;
be gasped, nod walked to the door,

Ubenrelzer addregsed himsell 1o Vondale with
i appearavee of the deepest distress,

“{ W so shooked, #o confused, so alstressed,”
he begnn, A mistoriuoe has bappoened w one
of my compatriots;  He s sloue, he is lguorant
ol your lavguage—1I aud my goud (riend, here,
have no choice but to go and nelp him. What
oun [eay In my excose?
my aithction at depriving myself 10 this way of
the honor ol your compauy )

He pauseo, evidently expecting to see Ven-
dale take up bis ot nod retive. Disceroiog his
apportunity ot last, Vendale determined wo do
pothing of the kind, He met Obenrezer dex-
Lerously, with Gbenreizer's own wenpons.

“Peay don't distress yoursell)” he said, *I'l
wait here with the greatesy plessure till you
come back,"

Muarguerite blushed deepdy, and surned away
to Ler embroidery frame in o corner by the
window. Toe lm showed itgelf in Obonreizer's
eyts, aud the smile came something sourly to
Obenrazer's lips, - To Lave told Vendsle that
there wus no reasonuble progpect of his coming
buck In good tiwe would have been to rsk
otendipg & man whose iayorable opinlon wus
ot solid commercial imwporiance to him, Acocept-
ing his detear with the best possible grace, he
declured himsell 10 be equally honored and de-
lUghivd by Vendule’s proposnl, *'So travk, so
ftienaly, #o Euvglish ! He bustled about, ap-
parently looking for something he wanied, dis-
nppesred for & moment through the foldlog
doors communicating with the next room, came
back with his hut and coatl, aud protestiog that
he would yetucn Al the garhest possible momwent,
embraced Vepdale's elbows, sl vauished from
the seene In company withithe speechless irend

Venusle turned to the corner by the window,
in which Margoerite had placed hersell with
Lher work, There, us if sbhe hnd dropped from
the eetling, or come up throagh ‘the floor—
there, in the old attitude, with her face 1o the
slove—ent oo Uhstacle that had not becn fore-
gcen, in the person of Mudame Dov! She half
gol up, halt looked over her broad sliodider at
Vendale, and plumped do wn ugiin,  Was slip st
work? Yes, Cleaning Obeurcizer's gloves, as
bejore? Noj darning ubenretzer's stockines,

The cnee wne now despetate, Two serious
contiderutions preseuted themselves to Vendale,
Was it possible to put Madame Dor into toe
stoye? The steve wouldn't hold her. ‘Was i
pussible to treat Madame Dor, not asa living
woman, but g2 un articie of furoiture ¥ Could
the mina be brought to contemplaie Lhis respoot-
able matron purely in the light of a chest ol
drawers, with o Dlack guuze head.dress aeci
dentally left on the top of 1t?  Yes, the mind
could be broughe to do that, With & compnra-
tively iriting etort Vendale's mind did 16, As
he took s place on the old-fashioned wiadow-
seut, cloge by Marguerite and her embrowdery, a
slight movement wappeared o the chest of
drivs ers, but no remark tssued from it. Let .4 be
reembered that solid furnture 1s not cusy to
wove, nnd that it hes this wdyvantage o conse-
quence—there is no feac of upsetting it,

Unusually sileut nud unusnally coustralned —
with the brighe color {ast fading from her faco,
with u teverish energy possessing her ingers—
the prowy Mprguerite bept over her embroi-
dery, sud worked ss i her hife depended on
i,  Havdly less sgitaled himself, Veadals felt
the wuportance of lesving ber very gehtly to
the ayown! shich he was esnger 10 ke =10 the
other sweeter avowal still, whicth be was loug-
fng to hear, A woman'’s love 18 never to bg
tnken by storms 1t yields Insensibly to 4 syslem
of gradosl soproseh, It ventures by the round-
whout way, sud listens to the low voice. Ven-
dule led hor memory back tothelr pust meotings
when they wore travelling together in Baiizor-
Jund., They revived tue impressions, they re
calied the events of the happy bygone times.
Little by littie, Marglerite's eousiraint vanished.
Sne gmiled, sbe was loterested, she looked at
Yendule, she grew idle with ber neadle, she
mude inlse stitches 1n her work. Tneir voleos
snnk lower and lower; thelr mees bent nearer
o each other os they spoke, Aud Mudimo
Dor?t Mudame Dov behwved like an anueel, She
never looked roand: sbhe never suld & word: she
went on with Obenrelzer's stockings. Puolling
eatl stockiug up tghi over her leit arm, and
bolding that arm aleit from time to Lthwe, Lo
cntel: the light on her work, there were
moments, delicate and Indegeribable mo-
wente, when Mudame Dor appeared to be
witting  upside down, snd comtemplating
one of her own respectable Jegs elevated
in thealr, As the mioputes wore on, these ele-
vations (ollowed euch other al lovger and longer
intervala, Now and agalty, the black gauze
bhend-drese nodded, dropped forward, recovered
ieelf. A litle heapof stockings slid sofiiy from
Mudame Dor's lap, and remafoed noooticed on
the floor. A prodiglous ball of worsted lollowed
the stockings, and rolled lazily under the tubie,
The bluck geuze head-dress nodded, dropped
forward, recovered itzelf, ponded nenin, dropped
forward ngain, snd regovered itsell no more. A
compogite sound, partly ns of the purring of an
immeuse out, purtly ns of the planiog of asoft
board, rose over the bushed volees of 1he lovers,
and bummed st regular lulervals throngh the
room. Nuture snd Madsme Dor had conibined
together In Vendule's lutercsls, The best of
women was aaleep,

Marguerite rose to stop —-not the snorlog—let
uf eay, vbe audible repose of nme Dor, Ven-
dale 18'd his band on her arm, snd pressed Ler
back gently into her chals,

How can [ deserioe |

“Don't disturh Ler,” he whinpered,
been walting to te] you o seerél.  Let
it now."

Marguerite resnmed - her eeal, Shs tried to
rerume her needle, T was useless; hor eyen
faded her; her hand faMled ber; she could dnd
nothing.

““We bave been talking,” said Vendale, “of the
happy time when we frst mot, and drattraveiled
together. 1 hiave a confession to muke, 1 hare
been conconling somethivg, When wo ipoke of
my Grst visitto Switzerinnd, T told yott of all the
impressiona I hwd brought back with me o
Ennlan!r]l*—t- xcepb one.  COan yougucess what that
one st

Her eves looked gleadfastly at the cmbroidery,
and her face twroed & ltile away from b
tigns of disturbance began o appear in hor
peal velvet bodice, round the region ol the
brooch. She made po reply.  Veodale pressed
the question wilhout mvrc{.

“Cnan you guess what the one Swiss lmpres-
sfon 1%, which 1 bave not told yoo yett"

Her face turned baek towards him,
faint smileftrembled on her Tips,

“Au imptession of the mountuing, perhapst™
the sald, «1yly.

“No; amuch more preclous impression than
thay, !

“Of the lakes?’

“No. The lakos have nol grown dearer and
dearer 1o remembravee o e every day, Toe
lnkes are uob associnted with my happiness o
the present, and my hopes in the futere, Mo
gurrite! shithat makes lite wortk having haoge,
for me, on & word from your lips, Marguerite!
1 love you !

Her i’u-m-! drooped, as he took her hand., He
drew her to him, and looked at ber, The tears
cecaped fromw her downeast eyed, and fell slowly
over her checks.

0, Mr, Vendale" shoe satd, sudly, “it would
have Leen Kinder to have kept your secret.
Have vou forgotten the distance between us? It
oin pever, never be i

“There can be but one distance batween ns,
Muarguerite—a distance of yoor making., My
love, my durling, there is po lngher rank in
gooaness, there is no bigher rank in besuty
than yours! Come! whisper the one hittle word
which tells me you will be my wife!"”

She sighed bitterly, *“Ihink of your family,”
she murmured; “'and think of mine "

Vendnle drew ber u little nearer fo him.

“If you dwell on such an obstaele as that,”
be saud, I shull thank but one thought—I shall
think 1 bave oflended you,"

She started, and looked np. “Oh no!" she
exclaimed, lnnoeently, The inetunt the words
passed ber Hps, she saw the construction that
might be placed on them. Her confession had
esoaped her in gpite of npergeil. A lovely Oush
ol color overspread her tace. She made & mo-
mentary effort to disepgage herself trom ber
lover's embrace, 8She looked up at him entreat-
ivgly. 5She tried to spenk. The words died on
her lps in the kies that Veudale “pressed on
them. ‘“Let me go, Mr., Vendale!™ she said,
faintly.

“Call me George.”

“I hinve
me tell

and a

She lwmid ber bend on his bosom. All her
heart went out to him at last, ““George!” she
whispered,

*8ay you love me 1"

Her arms twined themselves gently round his
neck. Her lips, timidly touching bhis cheok,
murmured the delicious words, “1 love you!”

In the moment of silenee that followed, the
sonnd of the opening and closing of the hounse
door came clear to them through the wintry
stiliness of the streef,

Alargoerite «furted 1o her feet.

“Let me go ! she said, “He liss come back !

€he hurried from the room, and touched
Madame Dor's shoulder in puassing. Muadame
Por woke up with a loud snori, looked first over
one shouider and then over the other, peorad
down ioilo ber lap nod discovered neither stock-
ings, worsted, nor darning-needle in it, At the
enima moment footateps became audible ascends
fog the sinirs, “Mon Diec ! sald Madume Dor,
addressing  hersell” to the stove, nid trembling
violently. Vendale picked up the stockings and
the ball, and huddied them all back in a hesp
over her shoulder. “*Mon Dleu!” ssld Mudsme
Dor, for the gecond time, ns the avalanche of
worsted poured Into her capacious Inp,

The door opened, and Obenrelzer cams in,
MHis iret glance round the toow showed him
thal Marguerite was anbhsent.

“What!" he exclalmed, “my nlece i= away?
My wiece Is not here W colertmn you in my
ibsence? This s uppurdousble, 1snall briog
hier back fostantly,”

Veudale stopped him,

*1 beg you will not disturb Miss Ohonrelzer,”
bhe sutd, “You have returued, I see, without
your Iriend

“My friend remains, und consoles our aficted
compatriot. A beart-rendivg scene, Mr, Ven-
dnle] The bousehold gods al the puwnbroker’s
—the jinmily fmmersed in tears,. We all em
braced in silence, My admirable iriend aloue
possessed hits composure, He sent out, on the
#] ot, for a bottle ol wine.”

“Can 1 say 8 word to you in private, Mr,
Obenrelzer ™

“Assuredly.” Ie furped to Madame Dor,
“My good creature, you are slukivg for want of
repose, Mr. Vendale will excnse you."

Mudame Dor rose, and set forth sideways on
her jouruey from the stove to bed. She dropped
n atocking, Vendale picked 1t up for her, and
openea one of the foldlug-doors, She advauced
u #tep, and dropped thrée more stocking=, Ven-
dule, stooping to recover them ws before, Oben:
reiger interfered with profuse apologles, and
with o warnlng look at Madume Dor. Madame
Dor sokuowledged the look by dropping the
whole of the stockitgs lu a heap, and then
shofilivg awny pante-sivicken from the scene of
disuster, Obenreizer swepl up the complete
collection fiercely in both hands, “Go!" he
eried, glying bis prodigious hpndiul Yrupar'.l-
tory swing in the s, adame Dor sald, “Mon
Dicul"” aud vaulsbed toto Lle next room, pursucd
by a shower of stockings,

“What wust you thiok, Mr. Vendale,” sald
Obenreizer, closing the door, *'of Lhis deplura.
bie lnstrusion of domestic detalls ! For myself,
I blush mt it. We are beginning the New Year
us Dpdly ae possible; everythiog has gone wron
to-might. Be sented, pray, and say, whnt may ‘i
offtr you! Shall we pay our best respeets to
another of your noble English institulions? 1t
is my study to be, what you call, jolly, 1 pro-
pose & grog”

Yendale declined the grop with all needful re-
spect for that poble lnstitacion.

T wish to apeuk to you on i subject in which
I wm deeply interested,” ne said, **You must
buve obseérvod, Mr. Obenroizer, that I lLave,
from the fist, felt no ordmary sdwiration for
your chuiming niece ¥

“You are yvery good,
thank you.”

“Perbaps you may have notiged, latlerly, that
my admwiration for Miss Obenreizer hus grown
jrio a tenderer and deeper fecling—¥"

“Bhall we say friendshp, Mr. Vendale 1

“Suy love—end we shall be nearer to
truth.”

(‘banre'ger started out of his ohaie, The faint!

In my nleoe's numne, 1

the

. discernmible beat, which was his newrest approsch

to achunge ol ¢olor, showed ltsell suddenly In
Liis cheeks,

Y ou mre Miss Obanreizer’s gunrdian," pursued
Vendale. “l nsk you to couler upon me the
apentest of all favore~1I ask you to give mé her
tuum in marrisge.”

Obeureizer [dropped back into his chalr, “Ar,
Vendale," be sald, “'you petrify me."”

oI will walt,” rejoinsd Vendale, “antil you
huve recovered yourselt,"”

“One word belore 1 recover mysall, You haye
said nothing sbout this to my niece!

“I have opened my whole heact to your nlece,
And I have reason hcépe—-"

“What ! interposed Obenreizer. “'You have
made 4 propossl 10 my nlece, without Orat nsk-
ing for my authority Lo pay {honr addressus 1o
her? He struck his hand on the table, and lost

bis bold over bimself for the frsl timein Ven-
dale's experience of him, “*3ir,” he exolaimod
Indignantly, “‘what sert of counduct is this?
As & man of bonor, tpeaking to s man of hooor,

how can yon }uuuli i
"1 ean m:l? jumtify 1t ns one of our English
institutions, sald Vendule, quietly, **You ad-

mire our Engllsh Institutions, I cun't honestly
tell you, Mr. Obenreizer, thal 1 regret what |
have done, 1 ean only sssure Jou that ] have
not acted in the matter with apy intentionnl
d'erespeot towards yourself, This sald, may
I aak you to tell me plalnly what objecilon you
#C0 10 (aVOTIDE iy suit?”

“f ree thin Mmense objeotion,” answoered
Obenralger, “'that my tlecc nod you ace nol ou
a rocinl equulity togethor. My mniece I8 the
duughter ol & puor pensinl; snd you ure the son
of n gentlemnti. You do us an honon™ e added,
lowering him-elf again graduslly to L ousto-
mury pollte level, “which deserves, and has,
our most grateiul acknowledgments, Buat the
lnequallty s too glaring, the sacrilice & too
greut. You Fog'ish are s proud people, Mr.
Yendale, 1 bave observed enough of this coun-
iry to see Lhat guch &4 murringe Bs you proposc
would be a scandal here, Not s hand wounld be
hieid out to your peasant-wite; and all your best
friends would desert you,” ’

‘One moment,” =atd Vendala, interposing on
Lils side. 1 may clutm, without any great Aroo-
rance, (0 know more of my couniry-people in
general, and of my own friends in particular,
than you do: In the cstimation of everybody
whose opinlon is worlh baving, my wite herself
would be the one sufliclent jostifieation of my
marringe. I T did not feel certain—observe, |
sny oertain—that 1 am offering her a position
which ehe can sccept without so much as the
shudow of & humilintion =I would neyer (cost
me whint it might) have asked her to be my wile,
1 there uuy otlier obetacle that yon see? Hav:
you nuy personsl objection to me ™
gObeprelzer spread out both hiis hands in cour-
trous protest.  “‘Personal objection!™ he ex-
claimed. ‘“Dear sir, #he bare gquestion Is painfal
to me”

“We are both mwen of basiness,” pursued
Vendale, “and you naturally expect me (o s4-
tisly you that 1 bave the means ot supporting &
wite, 1 can explain my pecuniary position io
two worde. 1 inhem from my parents a fortune
of twenty thoussnd ponnds, To ball of that #um
I have ounly a lile-interest, to which, if 1 die,
leaving a widow, my widow suceeeds, It I die,
leaving children, the money itsell is divided
umong them, as they come of age. The otner
Lalt of my fortune Is at my own digposal; and 18
invested n the wine business, I see my way to
grestly improviog that business, As it stands
at prerent, I canpot stawe my return from my
capitsl embarked at more thun twelve hagdrad
a yeur, Add the yearly value of my life inter.
est, and the tofal resches B present annuoal
income of Alreen hundred pounds. T have the
fuirest prospeet of soun muking it more. lo the
mean time, do sou object 1o me on pecaniary
grounds

Driven buck to his Iast intrenchment, Obhen-

refzer rose, and 1ok a turn backwards and
forwards in the room.  For the moment, he wis
pladuly at o loks what to say or do next.
v “Before I answer that last guestion,” he said,
after a little close consideration with himself,
*1 beg leave to revert for n moment to Miss
Marguerite. You #ald somethiug just now
whioh seewed to lmply that she returns the sen-
:lm?‘u with which you are pleased to regard
1er ¥

4] have the inestimable happiness,” sald Ven-
dale, “of knowiug that she loves me,"

Obenrelzer stood eilent for & moment, with
the Slm over his eyes, and the fuiatly percepui-
ble beat becoming visible again in his chveks,

“Ifyou will exouse me for a few minuates,” he
gald, with ceremonious peliteness, 1 should
like to bave the opporlonity of speaking to my
nivce.” With those words, e bowed, snd quitted
the room.

Lett by himsell Vendale's thoughts (as a
nmreuur? result ol the Interview thus far)
torned instinctively to the coopsiderstion ol
Obenyelzer’s motives, He had pat obstacles in
the way of the coustship; he was now puttiog
obstucles o the way ol the marriage—n mar-
rlnge offering advantages wliich even his ingo-
nuity could not aispute. On the tace of it,
hiz conduct was incomprehonsible.  Whav did it
mean

seckiog, under the sarfaca, for the answer to
tbat question—and reembering that Obenrei-
#oF wis & man of about his own age; also, Lthat
Murguerite was, #rictly speakivg, Lls half-
niece only=—VYendale asked himself, with a
lover’s ready jealousy, whether be had a rival
to fear, us well as o gunrdian vo concllinte. The
thought just crossed Lis mind, god no more.
The senve of Marguerite's kise sull lugering on
his cheek reminded him gently that even the
jelousy ol n moment wus now u trenson to her,

Un reflection, it seemed wost likely that a
perecnal motive of auother kind might suguest
the troc explinstion of Ubenreizer's conduct,
Marguerite's grace and hesuty were preclous
ornaments i0 that Hidle housebold, They gave
it & speeinl soclal attraction and a special social
importance,  They armed Obenreizer with a
certpin jufloence In reserve, which he conld
always depeod upon to make his house nttrae.
tive, aud which he moght alwaye bring more or
lerg to bear oun the forwarding of hils own pri-
vate ends, Was he the sort of man to resigzn
sueh ndyautages as were hero implied, without
obtaining the tutlest possible compensstion for
the loss™ A conpection by marringe with Ven-
dale oticred him solid sdyvantages, beyond all
doubt, But there were bundreds of men in
London with foar greater power and far wider
influence than Vendale possessed,  Was It pos-
sible that this mun's ambition secretly looked
bigher thuan the highest prospects that could be
offered 1o bim by the atliance now proposed lor
Iis mlecet As the question passed through
Veudalo’s mind, the man bimsell reappeared
—to answer i, or not (o answer It, as the event
might prove,

A marked change was visible 1n Obenreizar
when he resumed his place. His manner wus
loes argured, and there wers plain traces about
bh's mouth of recent agitation which had not
heen suceesstully composed, Hoad he

said |

somelhine, referriug either to Veodale or to |

himeell, which ba | roused Marguerite's spirit,
wnd which bad placed uim, for the fivst timo,
fuce L0 tace with & resolute assertion of his
piece’s will? It might or might not be. This
was only certain—ne looked like o man who hud
wet with a repulse,

“] haye spoken to my nlece,” he began, I
find, Mr, Veodale, that oven youor influenee has
not entirely blinded her to the soclal objectiols
to your proposal,”

«OMuy I nsk,” returncd Vendale, “'if that is
the only result of your interview with Miss
Obenrelzer ™

A momentary flash leapt up through the Oben-
rolzer filmo,

“Youare master of the sitaation," he aunswered,
in & tone of sgardonle snbmission, “If you tuslst
on my admitting it, I do admit it o those words,

My nlece’s will nud mine used to be one, Mr, |

Yendale, You have come betwoen us, and her
will i# pow yours. Iu my couniry we know
when we are benten, and we submit with our
best grace, 1 submit, with my best grace, on
perinin conditions. Let nus revert to the state-
ment of your peonniary poaltion, I have an
objection 10 you, my dear slr—n most nmazing,
o most pudacious nhjenucu, from » man lo my
position to & man in yours,”

“Whatis it 1"

“You nave honored me by muking n proposal
for my vlece's hand. For the present (giih best
tnnw:{; u:.:‘d respecid), I beg 1o deoline ILY

(L

"Bve:mu on are not rieh enough.”

The objection, as the speaker had foresecn,
took Veudale completely by surpri=e, For the
moment he was speechless,

“Your income is fiftean bhundred & year," par-
sued Obenreiger, *'In my miserable country |
sbould fall on my knees before your lmcome,

and say, ‘What s prineely fortune!' In wealibhy
Eogland, I sit an | am, nad say, ‘A modest inde-
peodence, dear sir; nothing wore. HEnoumh,
pertiaps, for & wife in yoor own rank of life,
who has no soclal projudices to couguer, Not
more than hall enough for & wi'e wono Is &
mennly sorn forelgner, and who has all your
rocinl prejodices agninst her,' 8ir! il my nlaee
is ever to marry you, she will have what you
eall upbill work of It in aking her place at
statting, Yes, yes; this 1s not your view, but it
remuing, Immovably remains, my view for ail
that, ¥For my niece’'s sukve, T claim that this
uohill work shall be made #s smoolh ns pos-

sible. Whntever materis]l advantages she can
bave to help her, ovght, o common
ustice, to bhe hers. Now, tell me, Mr.

endule, on your ffteen hundred a year ean
your wile bave s house in s fashienable quarter,
i footman to open her door, & botler 1o walt st
ber table, nud & earringe and horses to arlve
nbout Iu? 1 see the auswer in your face—
your face savs, No, Very good, Tell me oune
more thing, and I bave dope, Tike the mass of
your educuted, sccomphshed, lovely country-
women, ks it or is It not, the fact tost o Jady
who hns & houke In a fashiooable gquarter, a
footman to open her door, & butler to wait st her
inble, and & carviage aod horses to drive abont
In, o a lndy who hias galued four steps in fomale
estimation dat eturting * Yes? or Nopr

“Come to the point,” sald Vendate. *“*Yon
view this gquestion as o question of terms, What
ure your terms "

““The lowest Lerme, dear sir, on whiol you can
provide your wite with 1hose lour steps at sturt-
e, Double your present income—the most
riuid cconomy canuot do it fn KEngland on less,
Yeu sard just now that you especied greatly to
Inerense the valoe of your business. To work,
and inerease it! 1 am a good devil aftor all! On
the day when you eatiafy me, by plain proofs,
that your lpcome has risem to three thousand &
year, ask me for my niece's hand, aond it 1s
yours,"

*'May 1 mguire if you have mentioned this
wrrangement Lo Miss Obenreizer 1™

*Certainly. She has a Inst hitle morsel of
regard still left for me, Mr. Vendale, which is
not yours yet; and she aceopts my terms, In
otber words, she subits to be guided by her
gndrdlan’s regurd for her welfare, and by her

nardian's superior kuvowledge of the world,"
le threw bimsell back in his chair, in firm
relinnce on his position, and in full possession of
his exeellent temper.,

Any open asperiion of his own Intorests, in
the situation in which Vendale wis now placed,
seemcd to be (for the present at least) hopelesa,
He tound hims+lt Hierally lelit with vo ground
to sland on, Whether Ovenreizer's objections
weére the geuulne product of Obenrvizer's own
view ol the case, or whother he wns simply
delaying the marriage In the hope of ultimately
breaking it off mllogeiber—in either of these
evente any presenl resistance on Vendale's puet
would be equally uselese, There was no holp
for it but to yield, making the best werms that
be could on his own side,

"1 protest sgninst the conditlons you impose
oo me," he began,

“Naturally,” sald Obenreizer;
should protest mysell, in your plage.”

"Bae'. however,” pursued Vendale, “thal !
aceept your terme, In thut case I must be per-
mitted 1o make two ¢tipulations on my part, I
the first place 1 shall expect 1o be allowed o see
your niece.

“Aha! to see my piece! and to make her funs
:real s hurry to be married ne yoo are yourselt !

uppase I sny No? you would see her perbaps
without my permiseion

“Decidediy 1"

“How delightfully frank! How exquisitely
Eoglish! You shail zee her, Mr, Vendale, on
cerinin days, whicn we will appoint together.
What next 1

“Your objection to my lncome,” proceeded
Vendale, **has taken me completely by surprie,
I wish to be assured against any repatition of
that surprise. Your present views of my gua 1-
fieation for murringe roquire me (o have an in-
come ol three thoosund a year, Can 1 be cer-
1ain, In the tuture, as your experienceof Buglaod

enlurges, that your ecstimuate will rise no
higkert?

“In plain English,” said Obenreizer, “you
doubt my word

“IDo you purpose to take my word f(or it, when
I Inform you that I have doubled my income?™
askud Vendule, “It my memory doea not de-
oeive me, you stipulated, a minute since, for
pluin proois F* -

“Well piayed, Mr, Vendale! You combine
the furelgn quickuess with the English solidivy,
Accept my best congratulavions, Accept, also,
my written guarsntee.”

le rose; seated himself af a writing-desk at o
side-table, wrote n few lines, and presanted
them to Vendale, with o low bow. The engnge-
ment was perfectly explicit, aud was signed wod
doted with sorupulous care.

*Are you satisfied with your guarantee "

1 am satisfied,”

“(tharmed to hear it, I am sure, We have
bad our Iittle skirmish, we have really been
wonderfully clever on both sides, For the pre-
sent our affairs are settled. I bear no malige,
You bear no mulice, Come, Mr, Vendale, n
good I-.'uflhih shakea hands.”

Vendale gave his hand, a little bewildered by
Obenreizer’s sudden trunsitions from one humor
to suother,

“When may I expeet %o =ec Miss Obenreizer
pgain?” he atked, as he rose to go.

“Honor me with a visit lo-morrow,” sald
Obgnreleer, “and we will seitle it then. Do
huve u groz Lelore you go. No? Well! well!
we will reserve the grog tll you huve your thirep
thousand n year and are rendy 1o be martied.
Ahlnl When will that bet"

“I made an estimate some months =inee of the
capacities ol my business,” said Veondale, *“If
that estimate s correct, I shall double my preo-
seuL Income=—""

“And be married 1" ndded Obenreizer,

AN be married,” repested Vendale, “within
s yeur from this thme, Good night.”

VENDALE MARES MIBCHIEF,

When Vendule entered his office the next
morning, the dul! commercial routine st Oripple
Corner met him with 8 new fuce. Murguento
bad su iuterest in it now ! The whole machinery
which Wilding's death bad set in motion, to
rendize the value o the business—the baluncing
of ledgers, the estimating of debls, the tuking ot
slock, and the rest ot it—whs now transformed
into machivery which indicated the chauces for
and ngulnst & speedy marriage. After looking
over resulis, as presented by his accoontaot,
aod checking additions and sublractions, us
rendered by the clerks, Vendale tarped his
ntiention to the slock-takiug department noxt,
und senla message to the cellars, desiriug to
Kee the ro[orl.

The Cellarman's uprenl'amno. ithe moment he
put hisbead in atthe doorof bils muster’s private
100m, sugecsted that something very exiraor-
dinary must have happeped that mornlog.
There was an approach to alaority in Joey
Ludie's movemeuts! There wis somelbiug
which actually siniulsted cheerfulness in Joey
Ladle’s fnce |

“T dare say 1

“What's the matter I asked Vendale, “Any-
thing wrong " )
“] ghould wish to mentlon one thing,”

nnswered Joey., ""Young Mr, Vendale, I have
never get mysell up for 4 prophet,”

“Who eversaid you did 1

“No prophet, as far us I've heard leil of that
profession,” proceeded Jooy, “Yever lived prinet.
ﬂnlly under ground. No prophet, whatever else

e might take n at the pores, ever took in wine
from morning to night for s number of yeurs
together. When Isald to young Master Wildiog,
rerpecting his changing the name of the firm,
that one of these deys might fnd he'd
vhanged the luck of the firm, did I pat myself
forward as a prophet ! No, Ididu't, Has what
1 «aid come truet Yoo, it has, In the time of
Pebbleson Nephew, young My, Vendale, no such
thing was ever known as u wistake made ln o

cooslgnment delivered al the doors, There's &
niistake been made now. Please to remnek that
it hgpggnml belore Miss Margaret joame here.
For which reason it don’t go against what 1 have
rald respeotine Miss Masgares singmg round the
fuck, Kesd that, o'r," conciudedidosy, pointy
pilention ton ll'p-'('.llif pasanee in the repart, wit
n foretinger whicn appenred (o be in prosess of
lnking in throngh the pores noilhing mare pe.
markable than dirt, s foreign 10 My nnture
to erow over the bouse [ serve, but I 1 ita
kivrd of s rotemu duty 1o ask you Lo resd that”

Vendale icad ns follows:—"Note, reapeciing
the Swizs chuwpagne,  Anirregularity has baen
discovered in Lthe lust consignment recelvad
from the tirm of Defresnier & Co" Vendale
stofped, aud referred to & wemorandum-book
by bls side,  “That was In Widiog's wme,” he
sald, “The vinwace wns a particulurly good
vut, apd he took the whole of it, Tha Swiss
champagne hiks done very woll, hasa's it 1™

YL odon't say ity done badiy.” answered the
Oellnrmnn, "It may have got slok 1 our ois-
tom e18' Dine, or It muny bhave bust in our cos.
tomers' hands, But 1 don't say s dono badly
with us.”

Yendate resumod the reading of the note;—
“We tind the number of the cases to be guite
correct by the books, Butsix of them, which
present a slight diterence from the rest io the
brand, bave been opened, and bave been found
10 oontein w red wine instend of champague,
The similarity mn the beauds, we suppose, caused
# mistake to be made 1h sending the cons'gn-
ment from Neuchatel, The ervor hae not boen
found to extend besond alx cnses.”

*Is thar all 1" exclaimod Vendale, tossing the
vote away irom him.

Joey Ladle's eye followed the fying morsel of
paper drearily, 3

“I'm glad to see you take it casy, sir," he sald,
“Whatever happens, it will be always & comtort
to yon to remewber that you 1ook 1t easy wi firet,
Sometimes one mistake leads to another, A
mun dtops a bit of oranee-peel on the pavemesnt
by mistake, srd another man trends on it by
mistake, snd there's a job st the hospital, and &
party crippled for lite. I'm glad yon take it
easy, sir. In Ponbleson Nephew% time we
shouldu't have taken It essy till we had seen the
crd of it, Wihthout dediriog to erow over thoe
house, Yourg Mr. Yendale, I wish you well
through It. No offense, alr,” snld the Cellarman,
opeving the door to go out, and looking o again
ominously before he shut it. “I'm muddled
and molloneolly, I grant you. Botl'm anold
servant of Pebbleson Nephew, and I wish you
well through them <ix enses of red wine”

Left by hmsell, Venanle lnu:lgh 21, and took up
hisg prn. 1 may as well send a line to Dofres-
pier and Compuvy,” he thought, “befors [ for-
get i He wrote wt once In these terms:—

“Dear Kirs:—~We are taking stock, and a trifling
milsiake hax becn dincoversd u the Inst cogslgnmoent
ol chum pagne ssnt hy your howhe to o, Six of the
gasen gontain red wine=which we hereby roeturn to
you, Themabier can esnily bo set righs eLmer by
vour sending ny six cnses of champagne, If they ean
b pradoced, or, Ifook by your erediting us with the
value of 5ix onses 0o bhe nmount last paid (Ave hup-
deed ponud: ) by our lrm o yours. Your falthiual
HErVAULS, Witpixa & Co,"”

Thie letter deapatched to the post, the sublect
dropped at once vut of Veudule's mind, He had
other and far mora interedting matters to think
of, Later in the day he pald the visitto Obens
reélzer which bad beau sgreed betwecn.them.
Certain evenings in the week were set apart
which be was privileged to spond with Mar-
puerite—always, however, in the presence of s
third person. On this stipulation Obenrelzer
politely but positively insisted, The one con-
cessicn be mmde wns to give Vendale his choloe
of who the third persen should be, Confiding
in post experience, his chowe fell unhesitatingly
upon the excellent woman who mended Oben-
reizer’s stockings, On Learing of the rca?nn-
sibility uirusted to ber, Madume Dor's iutellec-
tuul pature burst suddenly into o new stuge of
development. She walted il Obenreizer’s vye
was Gl Lor, and then she Jlooked at Yendale and
dimly winked,

The vme padsed—the happy evenings with
Marguerite eame and went. 1% wias the tenth
noruing sinee Vendals bad written lo the
Swisa firm, when the annswer appeared on bis
dezk, with the other letters of the day: —

Uhenr Slesi—-Wa beg (o 0ffer our gxouses [or the 1it-
(18 mintoke which has beppened, Agtbe ssme tims
W e regret Lo adid thine the statsinent of oar error, with
which you have lavored us has 1éd to a very nnex-
pected discovery, The nftair In & most serlons one for
You nud for us,  The particolars nes 88 (00w —

“Having nomore cinmpsgne of the viotags 1ast
FEDL o you, we made srrangeineats to sredit yoor
frog with bhe viide of Hhe six Guses, i suggoestod by
yoursell, O teking this step certnlo forms observed
ln our mode of dolug vusipess oecessitnted a referanon
to onr bankers' book, us well as (0 our Jedger, The
resoil Is o moral certaloly that no such remitsanos e
you mention can heve resched our house, and

Iteral certninty that no suel remittoan
paid Lo our arcount ot the bank. e e

It Ia nevdlesa, at this atage of the proceedings, $o
trouble You with Quelatis. The mooey bas ungursstlon-
ably been Ktolen in the course of Jis transit from Fou
to us, Certale peculinrl leg which we observe, relnting
Lo the mavper o which the lraud hoas been perpe-
truted, lend us to conclude that the thief may have
caleulnied on belng sbie 1o pay the mimlog sum to
our bar ker belore an inevitable ducovery lollowed
the mupusl striklog of our bulanee, Tols woold nos
hnve happened in the sl course, (fr snothier three
montbs, During that period, but for your letter. wa
might have remained perfectly voconsclous of the
robhery that has been ¢ mmiited,

“We mention this last clicumstance, as 18 may help

to show you ti nl we bave o do, ln this cese, with no
ordinayy thief. ‘Thus fur wo have mol evan nsospl-
clon of who thst thief 14, But we belleve you will ns -
Bt usin makingsome advance lowards discovery, by
expmining the receipt (torged of conrve) which has
no doubt purported to coma to you from our house ,
Ee pleased to look snd see whethier it s s recelpt en-
tiroly In manuscriptl, or whethor It Is & numbered and
printed form which merely requires lrll filling io of
the amount, The seltlement of Lhls spparently
trivial question I8, we uasure ¥yoo, a matter of vital
lmporiance, Anxlously awsiting d}‘tll.u' reply, we ro-
main, with high esteom and eonsiderntion,

“DEVRESNTEN & Cin"

Vendale Iaid the lctter on his desk, and
waited & moment to stendy his miod under the
ehook that bad fallen on it. At the tume of all
otbers when it wad most important to him to
increase the value of his business, that business’
was threntencd with s loes of five hundred
wounds, He thought of Margucrite, as he wook

he key irom Lis pocket snd opened the lron
chamber In the wall in which the books and
papers of the brm were kept,

He was g1l o the chamber, searchloe for the
forged recelpt. when he was startled by a voice
spenking close behind him,

“A thoussnd pargons," sald the volce; "1 am
afrnid 1 disturb you.”

He torned, and found himself fee to fee with
Mutguerite's guaiding,

“1 have ealled,” pursued Oboureiver, *'to know
if T can be of any use, Busivess ol my own
takes we away 101 some days to Manehester and
Liverpool,  Can I combioe sny business of yours
with 1t? Tam entirely wt your disposal, in the
charvacter of commercinl traveller for the tirm of
Wilding & Co."

“Execuse we for one moment,” sald Vendale;
“1 will spank to yon dirvetly.” He toroed roun
sgain, and continved his search smong the
pupers, *“You come ot n time whey iriendly
ollers are more thun usually presicus to me,” he
resumed, Y1 bave bad yery bad news this
mornleg frem Neuchatel,”

“Had news 1" exclalmed Obenrelzer.
Delrcsnier & Co 7'

*Yes, A remittpuee we seot to them has been
stolen. I um toreatened with n loss of oyve hun-
tred pounos,  Whats that !

Turning sharply, and lvoking Ibto the room
for the secoud time, Vepdale discovered hls
cuvelope-omse overturown on the fuor, sod
Obenrcizer on his kuees piking up the con-
lénts,

YAl my l\tkwmlm?u!" naldl ﬂbenl‘;ll:!fi
o rwa Of yours & i
Hgb:;,ddli:r&m_'n mﬁ':: bec:mu 100 dtﬂplllr lnte-
rested in colipcting the scaltered envelopes to

» soplence.
fineh U et hio yoursell,” said Vendale, “The
clerk will pick 1o thivgs up.
vy drond

“From

" repeated Obenrelzer,

iul news
l?':ll ng eollgoting 1he envelopes, “'This
Leadful nows I

F4f 00 will resd the letler,” sald Vendule,




